A Prologue by Padre Monty         n

sure, it was only his oval face that saved him from the horrible
indignity of being called " Snowball."

One morning of that perfect summer, which was the sixth
of Rupert Ray, and the eighth of Archie Pennybet, Edgar
Gray Doe felt some elation at the prospect of a visit from a
very imposing friend. This person was staying down the
stream at Falmouth; and he and his mother had been in-
vited by Lady Gray to spend the day at Graysroof. His
name was Archie Pennybet. And the power of his personality
lay in these remarkable qualities: first, he enjoyed the dis-
tinction of being two years older than Master Doe ; secondly,
he had a genius for games that thrilled, because they were
clearly sin ; and thirdly, his hair was dark and glossy, so
he could legitimately twit other people with being albinos.

And to-day this exciting creature would have to devote
himself entirely to Edgar Doe, as the Gray boys were safely
billeted in public and preparatory schools, and there was
thus no sickening possibility of his chasing after them, or
going on to their side against Edgar.

Edgar Doe knew that Mrs. Pennybet and Archie were
coming in a row-boat from Falmouth, and it was a breathless
moment when he saw them stepping on to the Graysroof
landing-stage, and Lady Gray walking down the sloping
lawn to meet them.

" Hallo, kid/' shouted Archie.   " Mother, there's Edgar I "

Rather startled by this sudden notoriety, Edgar approached
the new arrivals.

" Hallo, kid," repeated Master Pennybet; and then
stopped, his supply of greetings being exhausted.

" Hallo," answered Edgar, slowly and rather shyly, for
he was two years younger than anyone present.

" Welcome to the Fal," said Lady Gray to Mrs. Pennybet.
" Archie, are you going to give me a kiss ? "

" No," announced Archie firmly. " I don't kiss mother's
friends now."

Lady Gray concealed the fact that she thought her guest's
little boy a hateful child, and, having patted his head, sent
him off with Edgar Doe to play in the Day-nursery.

Of course the Master of the Ceremonies in the Day-
nursery was Master Pennybet. Master Doe was his devoted
mate. The first game was a disgusting one, called " Spits."
It consisted In the two combatants facing each other with